* " At the expense of his own tea-room? " Mary asked sceptically.
" Don't ever think it will be at his expense," James said. " He's
nobody's fool. The Chambers' tea-room is too well established to fear
petty competition. They have that to contend with every day."
Rufus wanted to ask, " Where's Jeffry? What's happened to Jeffry
Lane? " But he said nothing. He only glanced curiously at the tall
dark figure who dominated the mixed group near the window. How-
ever altered the circumstances, he thought, watching Gabrielle, whose
skilled fingers brought The Message of the Violet from the piano, he
had said all he could say to her. The next move was hers.
The Livingston party went on to the movies, and then, with, the ex-
ception of Dumas, returned to the Coachman's for a light supper.
They found only a sprinkling of people around the maple tables.
Jimmy looked haggard. " I'll have a cup of coffee with you," he
said. He grinned at Julia. " Dogs barking? "
" I may be dead but I'm not buried yet," Julia retorted.
" How did you make out? " James asked.
" Pretty well," Julia answered, " only I think we overstocked on
food."
" Let's hope we can use it up to-morrow," said Jimmy.
" Hash 1 " said Larry blithely.
Rufus and Gabrielle bent their heads over the sandwich menu. " I
^lon't know why I even look at it," Gabrielle said. " I know it by
heart. You've no idea how many times I typed it and retyped it.
I'll have a bacon and tomato."
Everyone ate at a leisurely pace and chatted with fine disregard for
time. James reflected that they were all acting as if they were at home.
The family seemed quite intact even in this new environment. And
the family spirit flashed unimpaired.
Richard drove Julia home. " It will get easier," he comforted her,
.noticing her weariness. " And busier. I can. tell by the food and the
comments of my guests." He walked around the car and slid in
beside her.
" Do you think it went all right? " Julia asked.
" As an outsider looking in, I'd say so. Your bookkeeping will
tell you better than I can how well it went over."
" Jimmy will go into that in the morning." Her eyes searched his
profile, sharp against passing street lights. " Are you amused at us
or interested? "
A smile touched his mouth. " I'll admit to amusement at first.
Now it goes beyond that, I have a wholesome respect for you and
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